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THE PLEIADES -A TRUE STORY
It was alovely night, “the moon part.
fug aslde the light elowds™ that flowted
in the heavens, rod forth with her
brillinnt fsoe. The sea sparkling, be.
neath hey eurnest glunce, socmed like
kot of gomn, vach ripple n :Tonr-
Whamoud, and (rom encls ljl owy
opal's light ™ Traly
move “shining bath in which to lave"
than on this night, For hours | had
stood watchlog * the sea of flre™ as it
appeared in its brillinucy. 1 haduevpr
vecollected mesing it moro dazaling
bright; and ealling to Uenry M, who
was standing near | invited him tostare
the glorious spectacle with me, He
came, "1 tho ght, rather reluctantly ;
and after giving vne rupid ‘il“ o, turn-
od mltllyuwa{. I tollowed Nim, for 1
had noticed that he shuddered as if in
horrur at the sight  On similar ovea-
sions [ remembored his exhibidng the
same apparent disgust, and [ folt sume-
what anxious to find out the cuuse, He
hud seated mmself when I renched him,
in thoughtful sttitude, and l:lucuag my-
self’ by his side, I gathered fiom him
the following thrilling incident
“It is sdme yoars since the vessel 1
then belonged o was taking in a cargo
of sugar ut Barbadoes, We were
obliged w0 go from our ship, which wns
anchored ut sumo distance from the
lunding, in bouts, snd trunsportour cur-
g0 in that manner,
a very windy oue, when two comrades
and mysell pushed off in ovur boat,
nothing foaring, to tuke in a load of su-
ger. Weo had got out of sight of the
vessel, when suddenly there came upon
us one of Lhoso violent gusts so oflen ex-
perienced in u tropical climute. 1t scem-
ed us if the ‘caverns of the wind’ had
been suddenly opencd, and their pent.
up prisoners ru hed out to scutter with
eir foutsteps the ocean s fuum around.
yodoat reclied as the binst descend. d,
which was swoeping over us, with a
mighty power, hurling us from our pla-
ces with a giunt's strength. Ob! the
horror of that moment, when 1 found
myself tossing about on the meorciless
deep, nnd how cold the waves felt us
dashing over me, 1 would rise and sink
with their swell, I- had canght two
pioces of timber that were flouting past,
and in that manner sustained myself,
for the shoro was at too great a distance
for me to reach it by swimming. Up-
on looking around, I found tbat iy
companions were ncar me buffeting the
waver. For several hours we tussed
about, looking out anxiously for a sail,
and mriving to keep up each other's
fast-droeping spirits. As long as I saw
my cempanions near, I felt buoyed up,
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cent, ‘like o silver bost launched on a
boundless flood.’ ¢
“While I In ing up to heaven,
apd thanking for even this little
ray of light, which was enough to en-
able mie to distinguish surrounding ob-
jeots, 1 saw u shar movinfbiu ponder-
form toward me. I folt aaif di-
Lol of all pow ;'i

Aan

e’ snd (haksl N

foctly motionloss wt o Ifttle d
watching me. Ibent my gll upon it,
and kept it fixed steadily ;

my body eausod by the rockin
waves, All was still and silont, the
winds had murmured thomsclves to
sleop, the billows moved quiotly, as if
fourful of disturbing the slumbers of
theno who slept benenth thom, It mum
have been anbout ten minutes (to me it
soomod an ‘age of ngoes') that this
strungo scone continaed, At lust [ saw
the crenture move gradually off, and
with n deop l;luuuu that agitated the
wators arvund, It sunk beneath the
waven. Afoer this, I lny perfectly ox.
wusted trom torror and fatigue =1 fult
thut my wasted stro gth was fast giv.
) ingg Wiy, und | kuow not what iil"ililrill
(e shurk would return, cngor for its
pre, v Completely vwyercome ll‘y oxhuun.
tlun, you would senreely believe it |
wlopte-yon, slopt, und drenmed, It
gould ny't hiave boen more than a min.
ate 1 lay o thin doop slumber, and oh |
what & vhdou swept seross my braln, -
| ”‘.m‘h; st hs lla)‘ “ullllg_ up Lo
houven, a dollghtful strain  of musiv
illed the wir,n nd slowly wrose that bril.
Huant ‘ruupuul' ulull‘l'ﬁ"'ulu fulr l'll!imlon.'
They rested (b olv Cutarey fnstramont
i the nenre skiow, und steiking it shi.
ning ¢ hards, tl.n)' b gnthed furth lll'li_in
ol jronce and gomlu Auuil‘l wid wggandn
the dulbghtiul tones branthed out, then
died wwuy, ‘the teint PEGQUINIEY sl vl
a dronm, until st lust wo sound gould
bo beurd, but the dyin t echoes thal
gradually oxplrod (n thy ¥ OWnH sWoul
musie. At this moment w0 Inoressod
ripple In the waters urousea e from
my sloep, and b wan novor fur ot the
thelll of horror that ran through ovary
norve, whon I perosived the shark plow-

proparcing  w wselge npon A vietin -
Maddened nlmost o insunity, I believed
thaut U should huve iude ny offort st v
sistunce : but on ralsing an appealing
lovk 0 hionvan, rny for strungth
sustuin me, I u\n tering in ull thelr
benuty, the Plelades.  In s moment m
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lottond upon thele Drows, an T
that gige, I prepared for the vonflict.—
Silently the creuture rovulved around
me, aud every instant would open its
hage mouth ws if to ingult me therein,
AL st it eame close, and I felt ita cold
nose touch my face. [n « momeont, with
all the vnergy of dospair, 1 rashod upon
it, The piece of timber I hud uoder
my right nrm now sorved o ua a4 wea
pon of defense, and sustaining mysoll by
the left, I fought with the other, Fu
ubout an hour 1 struggled with the feroe
monster. 1 boat it about tho bead, try-
ing to stan it; and every feewh dut i
would make at me, 1 Would renew the|
attack with iereased vigor, 1 sercuimn.
od, with all my might, W attract any
vessel that might be pear, antil ut last i
socmed us if all strength wad deserting
we. It was a desperate and feartul
nll‘ll;.’_;.;lu between it and dewth, and |
dured not relax one moment, for that |
fnstant would hurl me w destruction,—
But even during thut long und toreible
scene, the Plolndes socmed ever belur

s

indes, a8 if' I thought thuy bright band
would come down and sucgor me, Al
lust | mude a vigorus effort, und gath.
ering up my remainimg sirength, 1 dealt
the monster a blow un the beed that
secmed to stun it It remained llul‘lurl-
ly motionless fur a moment, and then |
Baw IL move grudu.uly ull, und disappear
in the depths of its vceun home. 1 Wus
#0 completely exbuusted niter this Lhat
| Liad scarcely strength W breathe, bul
wis compelied to make un effort to keep
myself trom sinking. Worn out us 1
wus [ dured notclose my eyes, but kept
them fixel upon the sturry lyre of the
sisters,” which seemed 0 Le echoing
buck my murmurings of' Plemdes, Pie-
aues,

“As I lay tossing about on the decp,

with ten thousand cyes that, gluncing
buck, brought tw light every action vl
my pust existence. Not a deed, not
thought; but sprung to lite once more;
every friend 1 had known, every hope |
had cherisbhed, every sorrow 1 bad wept
pver, soomed actuully presens, Then
for the first timo, did the freak that
made me leave the comforts of home up-
pesr a crime; and again did the teartul
voice, and subdued ‘good by' of my

of volition, and it

m:

moved not,
neither did I, save the gentle motion of
of the

ly moving nround mo In olrles, ss

me, and ! would marmur Pl jades, Ple. |

it appeared to me memory was gifted |
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ing of the waves is to me but as & dark
shadow, and that I shudder as I gase
into that fearful d ? And do you
deem it » marvel that I should turn
away my glance from the waves below
1o the skies above, where, pictured in
brightness, glimmer that grour of my
ﬂlﬁ)ﬂ—(hl leindes—who on that fear
ful night bung out their ‘golden sign of
{promise’ on high. Yes, ‘the stars that

" inight' baye for mo mon

e

-

 foam ; for (R
like angols' o'er the sky’
when on that fearful vight, there was
breathed to we a lewson of hope from the
bright, the beautiful Pleiades.”

[Suanre's LoNnoN MAGAzINE,
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Baboons at Home.

A now work has just been published
in England, by Captain A. W, Drayson
of the Royal Artillery, entitled “Sport
ing Scones among the Kaffirs of South
Afviea.” Wo oxtract from a review of
it the following nmusing description of

an ape family:

“I watched them throngh my glass,
and was much amused at their grotesque
and almost humun movements. BSome
of the old Indies hud theirolive-branch.
on in their lips, and uppeured to be “do.
ing thelr hale,” while n puteinrchal look.
ing old follow paced backwards nand
forwards with n tuss * sort of look; he
wan ovidently on sentry, nnd soemod to
think himsell of no small importance
Thin estimate of his dignity did not ap.
poar to bo univorsully noknowledygued, us
two or three young babounw sst close
bohind him wutching his proceedings,
sometimes, with the most grotesque
muvements and exprossions, they would
stand direstly in his puth, and hobble
nwny only at the lust moment. One
during yourigster fullowed close on the
heels of the putelarch during the whole
longth of his boat, wud gave & wharp
tug ut hintall as he was tbout to turn
Tho old fullow seemed to treat it with
the grentest Indifforence, soarcely turn.
ing round st the fosult,  Master [nipu
denve was nbout ropoating the perform
wnge, when the puater, shuwing thut he
wun not such & 1vol as ho lovked, sud
denly sprang round, wod catching the
voung one bofure ho could esvaps, gave
liim two or three such cufls that [vould
howe the servnms that resulted there
Jroin. The veneruble gentlemen then
oh nowed the delinquent over Lis should.
gy & 0l eontinued his promenude with
the  rontest voolness; this old baboon
owsdon, tly wan noquainted with the prae.
oul deotnils of Botomon's Lu-ovorh. A

| { roond the naughty
y AW di ko, gooing commisora.
ton, shrioked all the loudbr. '
funoied I could oo the angry glancos ol
“lﬂ Mamimi, ns Ihu 'lﬂllk Ill‘l' dunl‘ I““U
pot in her nrms noed removed it from a
rt‘lll'llliU" ol such brrutal lrﬁ.“l“.‘ut.”

»
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A CHILD ANGEL

A DR EAM,

I chaneed upon the prottieat, oddest,
funtastioal thing of a dream the other
uight, that you shall hear of 1 had
boen reading the “Loves of the Angels,"
and wont to bed with my head full of
speculations, suggested by thut extra-
ordinary legond,  Ithad given birth to
innumerablo conjecturos; ung' I remem.
ber, the last waking thoughy which )
gave expression to on my pillow was a
sort of wonder, “what could come of it."”

I was suddenly lrnllnpurtcd, how m'l
whither I could scarcely make out—hui
to some celestinl region, It was not the
reil heavens neither—not the down.
right Bible heaven—but a kind of fary-
lund heaven, about which a poor hu-
| man fancy may have leave to sport ard
afr itself, I will hope, without presump-
tion

Mothought—what wild things dreamy
are '—] wus  presont—aut what would
you imaginef—at an angel's gossip.
ping.

Whence it enme, or how il came, or
who bid it come, or whether it came
| purely of its own head, neither you nor
[ know—but there lay, sure enough
wrapped in its little cloudy swaudling-
bands—a child angel.

Sun-threads—filmy beams—ran thro'
| the celestial napery of what seomed its
| princely cradle.  All the winged orders
| hovered round, watching when the new.
|born should open its yot closed eyes;

which, when it did, first one, and then
| the other—-with a solicitude and appre-
hension, yet not such as, stained with
|t‘g'.'.u', dim the expanding eyelids of mor-
tal infants, but as if to explore its path
lin thoso its unhereditary palaces—whut
‘an inextinguishable utter that time
Lapared not celestinl visages! Nor want-
ed there to my seeming—ob the inex-
| plicable simpleness of dreams!——bowls
of that cheering nectar,

| “Which mortals cavpLs eall below.”

| Nor were wanting fuces of female min-
istrants—stricken in years, as it might

and cantinued tocombat with the waves. | mother sound mournfully distinet ; as| soem—so dexterous were those heaven-
Bat the fearful agony of ”1“1_ moment l” scemed to blend jitselt w ”Il‘ "h"‘l"“““l,\' ! Iy attendants to counterfeit kindly sim-
I shall neser F'Jl'g"t- when lunL'IH;: agamn sounds ol the waves. \\ lllIU [ lhu_.h i“[lltlt‘ﬂ ”l‘ l'in'th. Lo grl'l:t W llll LUrTes.
at the SPo |"ll|artl [ had Inst seen them | imlnil'l'l'tl on the lrél-‘-l| the ll.l'-'l.'l}' plu-‘liu] child-rites the young }Wt‘n‘f‘ﬁf WlliL‘ll
tossing wiltlly their l'“"d"“ as it unphq- i des _;:p;uhl;l“)- ‘sunk into their ocean | earth had made to heaven.

ing fog aid, I found that they had dis-| bower, and ‘might with all her starry |

Then were celestial harpings heard,

:nppnurud. 1 ealled alvud, | imlill-l'_t"l host' Passing awuy, morning broke up-inot in tull symphouy, as those by which
themwe 4o answer ; only one word, 1 said,|on me. Upon looking miound at ”“‘\lho spheres are lnt:ll'u[, but, as loudest
to tall me that I am not all alone—alone | vast waste of waters that encompassed | ingtruments on earth speak oftentimes,
on ths horrible deep. But, O my God, | me, [ espied asail; my heart beat Joy« | muMed: so to accommodate their sound

vy fdud ! (said the speaker, overcome
by his emotion,) no voice replied, they
Ware

ously, again I seemed endowed with
supernatural energy, and I called aloud

itho better to the weak ears of the im-
| perfect born. And with the noise of

gone, gone, The waves had apen- for assistance, M_\ cries were ]If,‘ll!‘tl.!t_hgg@ subduned soundings, the ungulct

od mud ingulifed them. Yes, I wasalone|and in aninstant a boat was lowered sprang forth, fluttering its rudiments of

—alone to combat with the fierce cle-
ments that seemed driving me on to
etermity ; alope with my fast failing

i"“'i came wending its way through the
waters. 1 watched it with intense anxi
| uty. As soon as it reached me I wus ta-

| pinions—but forthwith flagged and was
‘recovered into the arms of those full-
| winged angels. And a wonder it was

serength, no voice near Lo (‘ll:?t‘l’ me, lm,kol_l in, and on arriving on board 1 saw | (o se¢ how, us yeurs wont round in
buman arm to upheld me. To add to| painted upon its stearn, in large gulElun heaven—a year in dreams is as a day—

my horrors, ni

covering over the earth and sea, and

t threw her mantle

) us !
whom 1|

| letters, its name, ‘The Pleiades !
(thul glorious sisterhood upon

!cnminunlly its white shoulders put forth
buds of wings, but, wanting the perfeet

soon its shadows darkened ull around. | had anchored, as it were, my hopes angelic nutriment, anon was shorn ol
It was the first quarter of the moon,| was to me the harbinger of lite, theark | j1s aspiring, and fell fluttering—still

andoh ! how 1 looked u
her, as she hung ont her

b

rilliant cres.

and blessed | of saftety from ihe storm.

|  “DPoyon wonder now that the glitter

 caught by angel hands—for ever to

BROOKVILLE, INDI

ANA, FRIDA

cwuse its birth was not of ¢
vigor of heaven.

nd & namo was given
angel, and it was tobe callo
because its production was
hoivo;.‘ a d

n t cou pLf b
ronson of its nde :F&i
palacos: but it wasite k
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And with pain did then first those In.
tutive essences, with
their natures, (not grief,)
bright intelligonces, aa:
etheroal minds, schooling them to de-
greos and slower processes, so to'adapt
tholr lessons to the gradasl illumina.
tion (as must neods be) of the half.
enrth-born; and what lstutive notices
they could not repel, ( that
their naturo is, to know all things at
onge,) the heavenly novies, by the bet.
tor purtof its nature, aspired to revelve
into ita understunding; o that humilivy
nnd aspiration went on even. in
the fustruction of the glorious am.
phibium,

But, by reason that matare humanit
in too gross to broathe the sir of
super-subile yogion, Its portion was, aud
In, to be u child fur ever.

And bocnuse the human of it
might not pross into the hesrt and (n-
wards of the palace of its n,
thoso full-natured angels tended It by
turne in the purlieus of the rﬂ..
whore wore shady ’M“ and ulets,
ltko thin groon earth from which itonme:
a0 Liove, with vulunluryhullllt ,Awalt
ed upon the entertalument of the new.
wdopted

And myrinds of yoars rolled round,
(1o droums time s nuthln{.) and still it
kopt and in to koep, perpetual uhildbood,
and da the tutolar geniue of ohildhood
up.n; ourth, und still goes lnme and
luvely,

llyylho banks of the river Plson is
seon, long-sitting by the grave of the
torrostrinl Adah, whom the angel Na-
dir loved, n child; but net the same
which | saw in heaven. A mournfu!
hue ovorcasts its linoaments; neverthe.
lows, n correspondonce s between the
child by the grave and that celestinl
orphan whom [ saw abave; and the
dimnoess cf the griof upon the heavenly,
in & shadow or smblem of that which
stalnsthe beauly of the inl. And
thin o o be under-

And

|. l(!ll‘
mortal passion, o
wings of parepsal lo
parental lrvd fur n me
the olse irrevasable law
% brief instant in his G55
positing & wondrous biffy
disappoured, sod the paliEes
no more. Amnd this chi 1 N‘ "
saino babe, who guoth ) s )
~=but Adah sicepoth i'_?" 0 i
[Cua
FESSSESE.S

An Eccentrie Character,

Moxs. Bnizzi, ono of the most cele-
brated singers of the Theater Italien
in Paris, lately died in Mouavo, at u
viry advanced age. Me was not more
famons for his talent than for the pecu.
Harities of his character. The follow.
ing anocdotes concerning bim are not
geporully known i—

" Onoduy a conntry musician, who had
pestercd him u great deal on several oc-
cusions, ealled wt his house.

Whell him that 1 am in bed," said
Brizzi to his servant,

“Sir,"” l"l'.'ljl.i(\.ll. his t‘lﬂet, afler hl\’il‘lg
abeyed his orders, “the gentleman says
he will stop tll you get up.”

«Tell him that I am rery ill, then,"

«1t you please, sir, he says he knows
two or three oxc:llent remedics that
will do you a deul ot good."

WToll bim that I ara ut the last gasp,
and have no chance of recovery."

“He says that, if that is the caso, sir,
he cannot think of your dying without
his taking leave of you."”

“Suy lum already dead."”

“If you please, sir, ho says he should
like to sprinkle Koz eorpse with holy
water.”

“In that cwg " said Brizzi, whose
stock of uxcuses was oxbausted, “let
him come in."”

One evening, as he was playing a pi-
quot withan individual of the name of
Gousant, who was celebrated for his
stupidity, Brizzi made a funlt. He in-
stantjy perceived it, however, and ex-
claimed ;

Ah! how GossantT am 1"

“Sir," sald Gousans, “you are a fool."”

"l‘:icl I not say so ? asked Brizzi.

“.‘.'0.”

“Well, if I did net, I meant to doso "

Oune morning, a8 he was dressing,
there were a great many persons, as
usual, in his room. Suddenly, he mis-
sed & very valuable watch, and com.
plained of the loss. One of those pres-
ent immediately cried out :

“Shut the dooes, and let every one be
searched.”

“On tho contrary,” replied Brizsi, “ag
I do not wish to know the thief, I beg
that you will all quit the room. The
wateh is a ropeater, and if it happened
to strike, it would expose him.”

Brizzi was generous to cxcess, He
used actually to be obliged to give his
servant his money to keep for him, in
order to preservo it from the numerous
sharpers by whom he was almost al-
ways surrvunded,

“Here, Joseph,” said he, one day, pul-
ling & handful of gold out of his pock-
et, “take care of that for me."

“Why do you not keep it yourself,
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to speak 1o his master on the
s hat same evening.

; said ho, “Father Michot has
sent in his small bill this morning and
If you would have the kindness to pay
t L)

“Alas I" replied Brizsi, in a melan.
choly tone, “you have come too late, my

poor Jossph. I have no money left,”

“How have you spent it, sir?"
“I have not spent it "
?Ol

“Then you have lost it at rln

“I nover play, my faithfu fxaoph—-!
am not rich enough for that."

“Ab ! I woo it nll," oried his servant.
“Have Iz:u not just left your friend, the
cho;al do Tt

" “."

“He has taken your monoey ?"
"Without doubt, he han," replied Bris.

i, with & nlﬁh “I'he poor fellow told
me that he had not got a rap, so Ilet

him have what he wanted. To tell the
truth, he has not left me u aingle stiver,
You see, Jowoph, you are too late. Why

the devil did you refuse to tuke charge
of my money for moe this morning?'

INDIAN MYTHOLOGY.

The religious and superstitioun rites
and bellefs, of the original deuizens,
of our now happy and widewprond
coantry, will ever hold place in the ven.
eration of the “pale-fave,” and ns thelr
shades revede into the fur..shadow.lund
of the Hereaftor, will gather to thelr
memory the sympathies of all who enn
appreciate the good In theory or the
truthful in action, Would to Heaven
that we could now dissociate curselves
from the barbarities of wecturiunism,
and bo sesimple an these “children of the
sn'' Intrusting faith and hope, Think.
ing that all will foel equally interested
with us in whatever may tend to spread
abrend & more intimate knowledge of
the pecullar customa of the Aburigines
wo prosent the following extracts from
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| Heads, Ranks, Certifieates, Thoket
| ding snd Rusioess Cards, Labels,
| alogues, Briefe, e

We hinve a gronter sssortment of =
can be funnd in any other ofies

Persans giving we their orders may b
aving their work faithfally stteuded fos
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lar in which it differs from Ul
soul of a white man ; and in which, as
we think, all will be ready to admit the
red soul has o decided advantage over
its white siater apirit. It is, then, a
doubde soul !

Among the Chippowas, & covering of
cedar bark ls put over the top of the
grave to shed the rain. This Is roof.
shaped, and the whole structure looks
slightly Vike a Louss in miuiature, It
has gable-ends, and through one of
these, &t the hend of the grave, a hole s
cut. Bohooluraft once asked a Chip.
pewa why this was done.

“To allow the soul to pass out and
in," said the Indian.

"1 thonght (said Mr. 8.) that you be.
lieved that the sonl went up from the
body, at the time of death, to s land of
hlpEinm! How, then, ean it remiain
in the body 7"

“There are two souls,"” anawered the
Tudian philosopher,

“How van that be 7

“It In emsily oxplained,” continued
thoe Chippewa. “You know that in
droams wo pass over wide countries,
and noe hills, und lakes, and mountuing,
aod many scones which pass before our
oyos and aifect us | yet, at the same
tfmo, our bodion do not stop, and there
in n woul loft with the body——alse it would
bedead! Bo yuu perceive It must bean.
other soul that accompanios um!"w
(Sohooleraft's Oneota.) . .

Al prosent weo will not consider these
little excursions of the lingering spirit
»o loath to leuve (s tavorite haunts, bul
follow it upon the journey mlung tho
terrible path of the dead, The path,
suys the Indinn death song—

UThe path whioh has been iraced out,

Wennd oll men must walk"

“The path of ghosts," or the “Spirit
Trail” sa the milky way s oalled, in
difforent dinloots of cur uhorigines, leads
tu n distantcountry, where the shadows
of those who have heretofore sojourned
on the earth, are now pursuing occupa.
toow and amusements, marrying and

fving In marrisge, aa in the elysium of
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! wo \n ono work upon
Lthelr hADItE and costoms, says (Col. N
Y. Hist. Boo.) that it in ecommon to heur
the Indians, in conversation, speak of
“eoming above,” as aynonymons with
birth, and that they apeak thus in allu.
siof to the iden that the shadows of men
or, as wo would term them, their souls,

wedonborg. But before the nowly de.
_lhltw.ln rench those \
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gnt than the proceding, upon a single
tottering log, which spans the roaring
guiph belew, This log ir conntantly
vibrating upwards and downwards,
with such violence, that many, alike
children and adults, are precipitated
into the gulf, when they are changed
into fish and turtles, and other cold
blooded animals,

Of those, who effoct in safoty the tran.

or spirits, existed provious to their

This, we think, it will be admitted, isn
peculiar and most remarkable starting
point in the psychology of a barbarous
poople!  Cortainly they who begin their
systom of doctrine, by claiming a looal.
ity for the soul hefore it comes upon
earth, are entitled to have their specu.
lations treated with some respoct, when
they attempt to trace its destination af
ter its wayfaring on our planet is over
» » - -

But what i= thixsonl that thus “comes
abovo?"' is it the “anima' the vitalspirit
of the Latin? * . J.
The word given by Volne=, in hisx Man.
mee Vocabulary, as a translation for
eithor of the three English words,
“mind,"” “soul" or “spirit," is atchipaia,
and this word ho is obliged to toll us in
a noto, does not after all moan ocither
“mind," or “soul,” or “spirit,” but lite.
rally, in strict trapslation, “a flying

hantom!” * * *
Now it is well known that ounr word
spirit is derived from the Latin spirare,
to “breathe,” and English poetry has
fumiliarized all of us with the terms,
shade and shadow, used with the same

ans attach to them in a similar connex.
jion. Whether ur not their opinions re.

entirely analogous to our own, will ap.
pear hereufler Dr. Jamos, when on
duty at Prairie Da Chien, heard some
Indians reproving one of their tribe,
who had been ill, for what they consid.

during his recovery, telling him that
“his shadow wus not yet well settlod,”
meaning that be was atill so weak that
his soul wae constantly ready to dosert
him. As to the position of the sonl
while in the body, we do not find that
our Indians, like some of the ancients,
assign any particular part as the resi
dence of the imperishable spirit; but
the majority believe with ourselves that

wishing to egeape, not retarded in its
motions by material obstacles, :
But we have not yet got at half the at-

- .
S -

the Indian belief. OF these, the chicf
one seems 1o be the power which the
soul has when it first springs fresh and
energetic from ita now rejected earthly
tabernacle, to impart its ethereal nature
to all material objects that ministered

to its comfort in life. We are all famil-
iar with the faoct, that sar Tudians« inter

hirth at somo places nnder the ground. |

figurative signification which the Indi. |

specting the natare of the shadow are|tion of the dead.

it is immaterial, and, therefore, when|

tributes of a human soul, according to|

sit of thewo perilous passes, and arrive
at the villages of the dead, all are not
oqually swell recoived ; some are fullon
apon and worried by buge dogs, which
tbey, meot on the brink of the river
thut girdles the blessoed islands ; others,
when they come to the lodges of those
who had been theiracquaintances when
living, are coldly received or altogether
refused admittance. Many of the shad.
ows crowd around those who have just
urrived, and question them rcvlpaclin%
those left behind, and when such anc
such person may be expected.
- * * -

| The following is one of their most
beautiful logends

Driven almost to dospair by the
of bis sistor, Sayadyio resolved to seck
hor in the world of spirits. His jour.
voy, long and painful, might bave
proved hootless throughout, if be had
not meot with an aged man, who encour-
aged his scarch, and at the same time
rave him an ompty calabash, in which
tu might enclose the soul of his sister,
should he succeed in finding it. The
same accommodating old gentleman

would give him also the maiden's brains
which tc had in his possession, he be.
ing tho appointed keeper of that por.
The young wman ar-
rived at last in the place of souls. The
apirits were astonished to see him, and
eagerly fled bis preseuco. Tharonbia.
wagon, the master of the acremonies.in
pbantom good society, received him

lhis friend. At the moment of Saya-
{dvio's arrviva’, the sonls were all gather-
ed for a dance, according to their cus.
tom at that hour. He recognised his
sister floating through the pbantom
corps do bauet, and ruasbed to embrace

the night. Tharonhinwagou, however,
kindly furnished our adventurer with a
mystieal rattleof strange musieal power:
and when the sound of the spirit-drum,
Iwhich marks the time for the choral
dance of those blessed shades, had sum.
moned them back to their places, and
the Indian flute poured the enchanting
notes that lift them along, upon a tide
of melody, the magic rattle of Saya.
dyio, a stronger “Medicine” than either,
charmed the soul of the Indian maiden
within the reach of herbrother. Quick
us light, Sayadyio dipped up the en-
trunced spirit, and shut it securely in
his calabush: then dnapite the entrea

rie.or.

ke ailtad
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death |}

likewise promised Sayadyio that he)

her, but she vanished like a dream of

fwh ;nl)‘ thougrht of being
i her nt prisom, 1
, mﬂw best of b
arth, wnd arrived |
arge, in ki
Wis  wister's
ether,
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mr lovked divested of lll.?.'l

Whereon,
L]

recinely as Ewos of old
eud his pinions und Sew frum pryiog
wythe, 80 the woul toeks wing un the
Instant, and fled from prying v As
the fiying sbl;'lo callta oo shadow i its
movements through our a

Saywdylo could lw‘l trucey at:l:!!::.;
moment in ity fight, and abandon
nll pursuit, he wus obliged te iy dowmn
disconsolute, with the conviction Mhas
ho had dorived no other benefit from
his journoy, than that of having been
in the plage of wouls, nnd having it in
his power to relute certain true thi
whliuh would wot el of renching pos.
tority

i
Willis in Noew Y

From un Jlewild levter we ¢lip the
following Willis-itic

“1 vontured In the vast establishment
of Duncan and Sherman, 343, Broad.
way. Hore (you may or may not
know), aro manufscturod three thousand
petticoats a day'! The work s dune on
the upper floors of the bullding oceupl.
od by Whoeler and Wilson, and it s
with  thelr mirnculous “Sewing Ma.
vhines” that the throe hundred Jive
workwomen, employed by Duncau and
Sherman, achlove such wonders of pro.
doctive ludustry. At the differunt sia.
ges of complotion the hooped skirts ure
wanod from floor 1o Boor and it Is start.
ing to sve them follow each other
thruutla the large trap-door iu the con-
tor like a provossion of decently ciad
angols coming through the roof! But
the single perfurmannces of the machine.
ry are very wonderful. I stood aud
looked pome minutos at one which in.
sorted “oyoleta”—n little stractore that
positively seomed to think while it work.
ol * . ’ .

Calling wpon  an_ old friend in the
courve of tho day, I was urged to go to
n party in the vvening where were to
bu guthered the pioked-fuw-dom of a
wory intellestual cirglo=—-ame
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of duys, I bad
rough trousers ; bu
refuned a thou

-
L)

owet of my b r's house, |
there should be (moths ‘andVl
oxcopted ) a well.worn sult of
i‘ouru\ 0, into which I, ,
be still able to insert myself.
packing them  away—(s rese
tfrom the usual decline und fall inte o
hog:lgar'l wallet which they owed 1o &
tondor memory of the beloved voices te
which the unconscious buttons had lis-
tened, in their time)—that dress coat
and pantaloons had, at similar gnther-
ings, figured presentably. My weight,
I believed, wus ubout the same as in
their day, though I had been since, ot
courso, wedged opon considerably hy
daily bestriding of the saddle, and am.
theroby, perhaps, split a trifle higher
than those eoarly pantaloons would be
likely to remumin:r-—bul,uvothia, (and
{the wrinkles out of their reach.) | waa
|# case of rather uncommon statuguosity
|Atany rate I wonld try. If the integ.
|umcnu were oxtant, 1 could pat them
‘on—go up and down stairs in them con
fidentially at my brother's—test their
lm'p Van Winklitude by private experi.
ments of all the evening's varied proba.
bilities—and, if the rehearss]l were sat.

-

isfactory, I'would appear,in the costume
so rigidly exacted by society (bluck hi-
| forks and swallow-tail) at my friend's
| hospitable house.
| The breeches answercd all practival
| purposcs.
SENNECP=RPNCLE=N, L 5T

Womex oy Srrova Sexse— Neyer
shrink from a woman of strong sense,
If sho becomes attached to you, it wilh
'bo from secing and valning similar qusl
ities in yourself. Yon may trust Wy
for she knows the value of your confis®
|donce ; yrn may copstlt het, for she is
able to advise, and does a0 ut oneg, with
the firmness of reason, and the eonside.
ration of affection. Her love will T
|lasting, for it will not have heen ligh
won ; it will be strong and ardenty

A

ered imprudent exertion and exposure| well, however, and boacame instautly | weak rinds are not capableo

I
attaching vourself to s wo
' ble understanding, it must hy #% VI
fearing to encounter o_mefierior person,
‘or from the poor vaufity of preforring
that admiration which springs from ig
norance, to that & hich approaches w ap-

| preciation.

lier grades of pasgions
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| A Westery Sivjng —A Western ool.

|lege professor thus “illustrates” uh im-
| portant branch of a4 young lady’'s edu.

:L-ullnn :

“desides thig, there is a piano, where
the fingers are compelled to travel more
in one day than the feet do in one term;
and the mind must be kept on the
stretch cver  spider-trackeod musie tili
the reason reels, and the notes on the
page befure her carry no more idea to
themind than so many udrulu trying

ta elimb spyer a Bve-borred vail fopee”
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